MOTORING

When I go a-motoring, I do it, Ducks, in

style
And ther motor as I rides in cost all eight

'undred pound,
And it costs a pretty penny for petrol and

for ile
And me Shower is in uniform what takes

me round.
I'm as grand as any Duckess when I takes

the hair
And I rides to Epping Forest when I've

time to spare.
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When I'm in me luvly motor I can jist

look down
On two seaters what go sneaking along

and away,
And mine's ready any ininit when I'd go

from town

And ride out for me pleasure for the day,
I won't go in them low doors what some

women is now forced in,
For them Fords and other cheap machines

is nothing but ex'austin'.